
3© Theftvol^oble Kinfmm. 

»nd lieere ile be and there lie be, forourTowne, and hert 
againc, and there againe ; ha, Boyes, heigh for the wci« 
vers. 

1. This muft be done i’th woods, 

4. O pardon mc..c; 

2. By any meancs our thing of learning fees fo ; where he 
himfelfc willedific theDukeaioft patloufly in ourbehalfcs: 
hecs cxcclient i’ch woods,bring him to’th plairics, his Uaj. 
ning makes no cry. 

3 . Wcelc fee the fports, then every man to’s Tackle;and 
Sweete Companions lets rchcarfe by any taeanes^before 
The Ladies He iis,an(l doe fwectiy,and God knows what 
May come oii’t. 

4« Contcncjthc fports once ended, wcc’lptrfotme. Away 
Boyes and hold. 

Urc, By your leaves boneft friends pray you whithei 
gocyou. A - 

4. Whither ? why,what a qiicftion’s that ? 
jirc. Y es,tis a queftion,to me that know not i 
3. To the Games my Friend. 

2.Whcrc were you bred you know it not ? 
y^re. Not fane Sir, 

Arc there fucb to days' 

1 * Yes marry are there : 

And fiicb as you iicue,- (aw ; The Daks himfelfc 
Will be in perfon there, 
jirc. What paftimes arc they? 

2. Wraflling, and Running ; Tis a pretty Fellow, 

3. Tho^ wi!tnotgocalo«g- 

..^r<^. NotyetSir, 

4. Well Sir 

Take your ownc time, come Boyes 
I> My minds mifgives me 
This fellow has a veng ance rrickc o’th hip, 

Marke how his Bodi’s made for t 
2. lie be hangd though 
If he dare venture, haogbim plumb porredge, 

He wiaille''’hc loft egg$.Come kts be gou Lads. Exeunt 4. 
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The Tm Noble 

Tliisisan offerd oportunity 
I duift not wilh for. Well, I could ha ve wrefiled,- 
The beft men calld it cxccllcm, and run 
Swifter,then vvinde upon a feild ofConie 
fCurling the we-altl’y eares)nc ver flew: He venture. 

And in feme poore difguize be there, who knowes 
Whether my brow es may rot be girt with garlands? 

And happinespreferre me to a place, 

Where I may ever dwell in fight of her, Exit Arcite^ 

Sc»na 4 . Enter lailersTMaghter alone. 
j)augh. Why fbouldl love this Gentleman? Tis odds 
He never wi!laffc£l me ; I am bale. 

My Father the rtieaue Keeper ofhisPrifon, 

And he a pnnee; To mariyhimis hopelefle j 

To be his whore, is witles ; Out upon’t j 
Whatpuflies arc we wenches driven to 
When fifteene once has found us ? Firft I faw him, 

I (fceingl thought he was a goodly man ; 

He has as much to pleafc a woman in him, 

(ifhepieafc to beftow it fo) asever 
Thcfeeyesyetlooktonj Next, i pittied him, 

And fo would any young wench o’ my Confciencc 
That ever dream’d, or vow’d her Maydenhead 
To a yong haafom Man ; Then I lov’d him, 

(Extreamely lov’d him)infioitcly lov’d him j 
And yet he had a Cofen,faire as he too. 

But in my heart was Taiamen^ and there 
Lord, what a coyle he keepes ? To heare him 
Sing in an evening, what a heaven it is f 
And yet his Songs are fad-oncs ; Fairer (poken. 

Was never Gentleman, When! come in 
To bring him water in a morning, firft 
He bowes his noble body, then falutes me, thus! 
Faire,gentleMayde,goodtnorrow,maythygoodncs,‘ ' ' 
Get thee a happy husband J Once he kift me, 

I lov’d my lips the better ten daks after, ; ; ' ■ 

Would he would doe fo cv’ry day; Hegtcivcs nl^chy ' ' 

Aqd me as much to fee his mifery. 

Wfaas 
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